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SUTPPOSTE that we'll

: have to invite agunt

“;,1 o ] PBurn ponted Amy

N “She ig a sort of aunt

[ i to Nell. teo I gness

| 8 she muet be an aunl

to half the town." Then

A - he added with a gud

- den  vehemengn I'in

, tired of gecing the poky

@ thing titting at the

. table and inslsting an

hearing everything that 18 sald. The

anclients used to have a skeleton at

the banquel board, but '] guarantes

they never invited a lvipg skeleton

to theiy feasts"

Amy!'" cried My Waoolsey re-
provingly You shaubd net moke
such remarks about ol mint
Burn

‘T don't uppoge that I should
agreed unrepentantly, but
when the old rrump insists upon be-
ing it part of ove party at her age,
J don't caie I 1 do have expecia-
tions' from hei she's a4 nusiance
Anvhow he's ae likely as not to get
mad and leave her mouey to a home
for Indigent cats wlith four legs or
two."

‘Amy! I forbid such Indelleate
remarks,” cried the shocked Mrs
Woolsey, and Amy, detecting the dan-
ger note In the usually placld volee,

ceased to murmur Jjoudly and content-
ed herself with sayving hateful things

about aunt
Miss

Burne in a whisper,
Mchitabel was deserving of
many of the things that were said
She had all of the Burns money to
digpose of 45 she pleased. and not only
her yelntives hut her friends spalled
the old lady. In the hope that a share
would come to them
Almost totally deat, she insigled up-
wending  soclal  fanetions,  so
evervihine rrom birthdays to burials
that happened in Center Valley was
miarred by her shreill demands to know
what was being sald
Amy had delermined-
viiin—1to take a stand agdinst the
presence of Migs Burns at the party
phe wis giving for Nell Borden. Nell

but all In

1
I

l

had spent the authmn with her. and
Dick Decker had her promise that In
spring she would some back to
Center Valley and live The party
wis to be both a temporary farewell
and an announcement party, and Amgy
did not want it spolled by Aunt Burns'
shrill guestionings
had thought
snade her mother to leave
hitabel off the list, bul Mrs
would not hear of such a thing, and
Migs Mehitabel was the first of the
guests to arrlve, [fedrful that she
mlght mixs some of the excitement,
There was more than a hint of the
real purpoge of the party, and Nell
wany the object of Interest to all ex-
gept gunt Burns, who sat in a corner

could

Misg

She she

pur-

[

|
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Me-
Woolsey l

AUNT BURNS AND AMY,

anncunced Amy in gratitude patted
the reedlike arm affectionately as she
leq aunt Burns to her place near the
head of the table, where the inquisi-
tive old lady could hear the announce-

and p hush fell upon the room. Aunt
Burng hitched forward In her chair
and placed her hand hehind her
“hest ear, that she might hear the
botter.

know what was bhelng sald.
“Mother Is saving that we are al
corry to have Nell Porden go home,'

i

shouted Amy, who sat beside Migs
Mehitabel
“To be sure,” agreed aunt Burna,

“We are all sorry to hava her go, She
is 4 nice and attentive younig woman, |

and T am sure that there g some |
youug man In Boston who will be
very glad to see her agaln '

She beamed kindly upon the em-

barrassod Nell Borden, and the others
guessing what was to come looked at
Dick Decker and smiled teasingly.

Mrs. Woolsey raised her voles
sllghtly and went on wilth her re-
marks devoutly hoping that Aunt

Burns would not interrupt again, but
Aunt Buens hod had one of her had
days and presently the speaking stop-
ped while Amy shouted to Miss AMe-
hitubel a brief synopsis of the later
remarks

‘Mother is saying that she hopes
that Nell will come again and make
n longer stayv,” she screamed, while
the others glanced at each other and
wondered what break Misg Burns
would make next, Mother says she
knows that Nell will be welcome
whenever she comes.’

To be ‘sure,” admitted Aunt
Burng, “but I suppose ghe will find

| to hey pleasantry and she beamed her

In view
nouncement

of the anticlpated an-
Aunt Burns' remark wus
doubly funny and the othor guests
roared their upproval. Aunt Burns

accepted this as a mirthial tribute

satigfaction while Mrs. Woolsey cut
short her little speech and hurrled
to announce the engagement and add
that Nell wonld hecomoe a daughter of
Center Valley in the spring.

The handclapplug and the buzz of

congratulatory commenty roused Aunt

|
\

Burng to a fresh demand for news
and Amy shouted the information
“So it's Nell Borden who is golng |

to he married!" eried Aunt Burns. “I
thonght that Jim Tetlow had spoken
to you at last. No, you needn’t try
to shut me up, Martha Woolsey. It's
high time that the young man spoke
up lse stepped aside and gave
some one else a chance In my day
young men did not shilly-shally year
after year in this fashion."”

“I'm willlng to spezk If Amy will
listen,” shouted Taetlow, epming to
his own defense. “i'va hean trylng
for more than o year to get her to
listen to me, but every time | turn
serious she runs away and won't list-
en. It's not my fault we are not en-
gaged."”

! sometimes

]

e ——— ——
—
» -
S
i,} YK'D EAQT(& ) WA
A \?, S0 (\\\%\ A Lk
ANl NaJ N\ :
\ &/
/
———
and contentedly regarded her pretty  ment that was to he made, Even this expedient did not seem | Hoston too gay fo want to come bael “That's the way to  talk.,” eried
groatnlece Eyven ‘,x.»“.»m.-nt'rmllrl not dull ap-|to prove efficacious, for presently Mrs. | goon and 1 suppose there's that young { Aunt Burns beamingly., *“You shall
Sha was remarkahl quict—for | petite in Center Villey. and it wns | Woolsey’s speech was interrupted by [ man there who won't want to let her | have Aunt Mary Burns' house to lve
aunt Burns-——and when supper was | some time before Mrs. Woolgey roge, |a shrill request from aunt Burng to | come.' fn. T always meant to give that to

the first of my nieces to get married.”

“But she hasn't said she would
marry me,”" reminded Tetlow with the
full power of his lungs. “I've asked
her, but I haven't her answer.”

Aunt Burng regarded her
sternly and with crimson face
nodded her assent

It was late
Jim and Amy
watclilng Aunt
vond, unde)
mon.

nieco
Amy

hefore they left and
stood in the deoorway
Burns plod down the
the escort of her hired

"1 wonder how much she heard and
how much she pretended not (o hear,”
mused Amy, who wis not unacoguaint-
ed with the fact that Aunt Burns
abused the privileges of
her afflictions.””

“I wonder " echoed Jim, offering a

fervent silent prayver that no one
would ever learn that he had enlisted
the Kind offices of Aunt Burns, with
whom he was a great favorite,

Aunt Burng, hurrying over the
frozen ground, nodded her head vig-
orously

“That's the right sort of young
man,'" ghe declared to herself. “He
has the right spirit. [n my day girls
were only too  glad to listen. He

found a
answer,"”

wiy to mike Amy give an

MOOCODODOSOEDO0H00O00000000000000ID00OVEOCBLCATOTOOOR . o MR R
o F, e ==
E 5 | |
g r . | I
-2 |
a ¢ £ i1 - . t
o 11 ; | % H
g d AHAdl 8 oF DB Woed e By |1 !
19e3elogesotatniolototolotolul. dotelelolslololulotoluteletotolelodulotolo1e totolototototetobard uv"g,_ e L b et TATHeTS e e AR
118 Is one of the most [ the fagt tenm had deepencd compan- | % » = The young man who “On!" said her llll!l‘ilnd.'ll 1ittle | room as he did so. When he passed
Nt ave | DRAkIR 1 iGve { is he cledned 2 3 Ay blankly. “I'm glad, I dldn’t know. | Mabel he touched her halir lightly as
wautiful spots 1 have | fonghip Into love, and as he cleanec £ had not been married 1 t— just thought 1'd ak.1" e hdd g B dol Hisk AT
ever visited, sald Grace | and pollshed his purchageés with the S RRSRE & Agwi —or—jus 8 d a wa) ng. but no an
as she rocked {dly in | {iaihataking care of & true efithusiast : v ng sunk down Over tlie edge of the paper lie gent | werlng upturned face resulted. Mayvbe
w/ her chalr. . *The it | Bash plece was a reminder of some lit- into lls brand wnew |Inquiring glances at her. He had |she dld not notice it, he concluded, for
y A l“'uu,h,(,d the Idea | tle lappening of the vacation morrls chalr with a|never notlced it before, but when she | the tounch was very light.
L1 ¢ of bullding a hotel hera He did not fully realinze this until = slgn of comfort. He liad Iuoku(l. down as she wrl .0‘"8 now, “1 saw Bllly Hamlins today,” he
= ! ghould have n moniu-|gome weeks later, when at last Mts. : on his brand new aum];- Mabel's profile cer;ﬂln y was uevcre. begin briskly, as he sat down again.
; ! ment raised to his|Hargreaves returned to town and| 5 e ing Jacket and his|Perhapa It was because he “"‘h“ “‘*;‘d “Did you?" suld hls wife
} i =3 T ) Sl ¢ , dov th: ;
; fibmory Orace caie to clilm gomo of the spoll. | B84tiiis-i94 I”,"',".' nt‘\\l 1]muw :’l“-”t l-l) nm,ll:lg h'c(r :nu&ill;dn’:\?r“ tl (‘l'(l \.-‘ “He told me a blg piece of news,"
N “Ruther say that ho “1 should Ilke that old desk' sh pers and a8 he gazed at | thought of 11 she ha aughed ail) went on her husband desperately

— should Le permitted to
live here forever,"” guggoested Smith-
son lazily “Why put him under the
god so qulckly?”

“1 meant when he dles
amended Miss Hargreaves

She smiled brightly into the other's
eves. and, for the huodredth time that
afterncon, Smithgon caught himself
wondering why he had never realized
before what a charming girl Grace
Hargreaves was.

ol course,’

He had known her for years, but

gald, as she pointed to one of the ac-
quisitions. Smithson’s face clouded

“I was hoping that you would not
want that,” he sald, ‘‘That i8 a sou-
venir of our first drive.’

“We got a lot of things that first
day."” she reminded, then blushed as
she remembered that moment when
Smitheson's hand had unconsciously
dropped upon her own upon the desk.

She passed on to other things, bul
each one had some association, and
his forlorn expression as she made her
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“YOU MBEAN THAT—THAT YOU CARE FOR ME?” HE ASKED,

it was not untll they found them-
selves among the flrst guests of the
new hotel in the Restigouche region
of New DBrunswick that he had had
his attention particularly drawn to
her The hotel had only been open
iwo weeks, nnd guests were still few

“How did you find the place?"” he
guddenly demanded
“Mother wanted a new place,” she

explained “Some men who hunted
through here last vear told her about
the hotel that was being built and
sghe insisted upon coming.'™

“f am here for old furniture.”” he
yolunteered “Thero are all sorts of |
old pleces to be picked up for a song
Their beauty lHes in thelr genuine-
ness. old hits brought out generations
ago and used by thelr present own-
ers. who cast longing glances at the
painted woodd in the shops at Dal-
housie."

Grace gave a llttle seveam of de-
Jight. ‘Do yvou mean to gay that there
are really places where you can still
pick up old furnitdre?” ghe asked
eagerly, If 1 bad only known! I
shall have to telegrdaph for more
money, Old furniture i a passion
with me."

Smithson scowled, then smiled, He
had hoped to have the rich field to
bimself, but second thoughts rather
approved of go tair a rival,

“Suppose we pool lssues?'’ lio sug-
gested, “In that way we shnll not
bid againgt each other and ralse the
prices. I'l} buy It all up and when
we get back to town In the fall we
will have a divislon.”

Grace nodded her assent, and after
being pledged to secrecy lest olhers
learn of their plans, she ran off to
confide her secrets to hier mother,

Smithsont hired u team for a month
and dally the three fared forth in
gearch of treasure trove. The others
at the hotel wondered at the long
drives upon which Mrs. Hargredves
and bher daughter went under Smith-
son's guldance, but none of the fur-
niture they pleked up was brought to
the hotel, and the nine-day wonder
Boon dropped.

Smitheon picked up some bargalns
and had them all shipped to his town
house. Before hig vacation time was
over he had skimmed the cream of the
colonlal collections fn n 10-mile rad-
fum, but even the anticpdtion of un-
packing his treasures did not consgole
him for the fact that Mrs. Hargreaves
had elected (o remain for another

month,
The long delightful drives behind

cholces touched her.

“1 really hate to take any of these
things away,” ghe £nld at last. “There
are no duplicates and they make such
4 complete whole that it would be a
shame to spoil it all by breaking the
collection.”

his wife in her pretty and aiso brand
new gown he felt very well pleased
with himself and with life

That was a dandy dinner, dear,”
he remarked.

He was a little surprised that the
compliment did not draw her to his
slde as such remarks usually did. She
remalned sitting in the weathered
oalk rocker and looked absently
from her embroidery

“Was IL?"" she Inquired

“Fine!" sald the young man, with
tremendous enthusiasm. He did nhot

up

exactly undertand why, but he felt
an fnipulde to be blithe and eniphatic,
He felt there was something In the
alr,

“I'm glad you liked it,"” sald his
wife

The young marrled man coughed
and picked up the dewspaper. For five
minutes he read the wdvertigements

upelde down, frowning He was think-
fng that Mabel certainly dfd not not
a8 usudl. Perhaps she did not fell
well

“Have you a headache?” he agked,
anxiously

The young woman in the weathered
oak rocker gave him a hrief and fleet-
fng glance. “I feel very well, thank

durlog dinner. He wondered why.

“Were you alone all day?" he ask-
ed, diplomatically. 'Were you lone-
some?"’

Three of the girls were here all
afterncon,” said his wife. ““We had
a very good time. No, [ was not lone-
some."”

“Well—what—has anything gone
wrong?'” asked the young married
man

‘Oh, dear, no!" said his wife, with
polite carelessness. “Why, what could
go wrong?" -

“I didn't know," sald ber hughand.
“I thought sotitething might. Things
do egometimes, you know. 1 thought
you geemed so quiet."”

Oh, do 1?7 asked his wife, turn-
Ing her etbroldery about. |

The voung married man held his
head, A horrible feellng of helplesa-
ness wae gtenling over hilm. He won-
dered with a sort of chill if this was
n natural thing and to he expected.
Maybe Mable had grown tired of Hlm
already Perhaps it wag the usual
thing to huve one's wife grow cold
and abstracted after a4 few weeks. But
a whole [1fetime of it!

The young married man 1hade a

great fuss over getting a cigar and

“Did he?" sald hig wife

“See here,” sald the young married
man hurriedly, “what's the matter,
Mabel 2’

Nothing Is the matter,” said his
wife

‘“Yes, there i8!" protested her hus-
and., His tone was tinged with
alarm. ‘““Tell me what it is!”’

“I'm surprised,” sald his wife with
her chin still higher, “that you should
eéven notice how I act.”

“Why, Mabel!"

“Yes, T am! You—ysou've shown
plainly enough—wel], never mind!”

“Now, Mabel!'"” erled the young
married man standlng anxlously be-
fore her, “tell me Instantly what's
wrong! What have T done?'*

“You—yon f-o-forgot to l-k-kiss
me when you came home tonight for
the f-f-flyst time slnce we were mar-
rled!” gobbed hlg wife, dropping the
embroldery and hunting her hand-
kerchief, “and nev-never once sald
you still 1-I-loved me! 1 think that's
enough!”

“Greal guns!' gaid the young mar-
rled man contritely and relievedly
“1 pellove [ dld forget that, What a
villian I am!"”

/|

_applicant for the sten-
ographie position, ag
she entered the office
¥
of the clty manager.
She seated herself in
the large armchalr that

“That might be avoided,” he said
Litterly, “if 1 had given less time to|
the collection and more to the prompt- |
ings of my heart. It ig not H'lﬂf‘hll('SH'
that makes me want to keep these |
things, It Is Lecause each has soma |
assocfation with that happy time. [|
look at that table and remember our
lunch of bread and milk we made of
Its surface It'8 the same way with
evervthing else. 12ach plece reminds
moe of you, and [ am loth to give up
even one tiny souvenir of that time.”

“Is It peally necessary to break the |
5017 she asked |

“You mean that—that you eare for
mo?" he asked

“No one but a stupld man wonld
have needed to ask that question,'
ghe gald softly, as she patted the desk
affactlonately,

Hig hand dropped upon the slim
fingers Iylng upon the polished sur-
face.

“We cun make a very loyely home |
with these—and you, sweetheart,” he
whispered “And to think that all
thig thue | thought your Interest was
ouly the love of a collector?'”

"The love for u collector,” she cor-
rected softly.

Rather Discouraging
OU want to present ‘Uncle Tom's
Y Cabin' at the opery housge?"
snid Lhe sheriff of Bacon Rldge
SWhy, that plamed show was here a
month ugo."
“Thnt s0?" responded the advance
agent In the blue yvest
““Yeg, siranger, and
chased Lilza."
“Thoy nlways do that, sir.””
“Theh the dog catchers chaged the
dogs.”’
“"Ah, that wae an added feature.”
“And old Mrs. Wiggs chased Little
Eva for winking at her husband as ho
gat in the front row."

the dogs

| guess

wag reserved foy dis-
tinguished visitors and
began to pecl off her
gloves “I'm Mies

Harbancom,"

“Is that g0?' said the clty manager,
a little Jostled out of his usuul pose
by her unexpected friendliness

“Yep,” sald DMiss Harbancom,
cheerfully, stretching her gloves
across her knee. ‘I come Lo answel

on had in the paper. [
it was you advertised for a
girl, wasn’t it?"

The manager admlitted that he had
been guilty of that indiscretion.

“"Looks ke a kind of a nlce place
Lo work," remurked Miss Harbancom,
glancing ahout the voom with con-
desconding approvil,  “And I guess
you'll suft me all right.”

“Mhunk you," murmured the man-
ager,

He looked deprecatingly at the big,
moth-eaten feathery fur hat, the be-
puffed head and the pale blue slik
walgl, decorated here and there with
bursts of pink chiffon. *“May 1 ask
how much experience you haye had?"
he asked.

“Experience?” The word was shot

the notice

| e B
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OW do,” suld the 52d  out ih o loud, cheerfiul tone. “Well,

I het I've hiad enough to do your work,
all right. 1 ean take 200 words a min-
ute's easy’s ple.  And as Jor type-
writin’, I guess 1 can do about's good
as the next one. though I don't want
lo be pinnin' no medals on myself,
1 s'pose you expect to pay 15 a week?"
she concluded

The manager murmured somethihg
unintelligible

“Well, of course, yon know no-
body expects to get a flist-class sten-
ographer for less than that these
days,”" went on Miss Harbancou, “'but
I don’t know as I wouldn’t he willin'
to come for 15, maybe, if the hours is
Zood and you got a good machine, 1s
that It over there?'”

She walked brigkly over
typewriter, which stood on g
In the corper opposite that
contalned the manager's deslk,
gave it a few rattling thumps.

"Kind of ald, aln't it, huh?" ghe
Inquired, looking over her ghoulders
ut the manager, who was watching
her movements as he might have
wiatched those of gome hitherto un-
known specles of bird.

“Ii's been here about four years,"
he responded, apologetically.

“Four years!" ghe shrieked. 'Wwao)l,
for the lahd o' goodness! You'll huve
to get me u new maching, [ can't
work on a poor one. That's all thero
fs to It. The last job I had they had
a nlachine | gueas Noah hrought over

to the
stand
which

and

from the old country In the ark. 1|

a! Ha!

hoard hill.”

"Great Brutus!”

“And then the boys got together
and chased the whole blamed show
out of town Better present some
other show, mister.”

No Great Loss

He had ,ust been introduced to the
widow of & man who had married
for money, :

“What, kind of a man was the late
lamented ?” he asked

“Well,” was the sugestive

i reply,
he was just an expense.’’

Or Better Than Some.

“Rather startling, T assure you.™
“And old Bl Jones, who runs the
Eagle house. chased Uncle Tom for a

"mn—”"l‘hh‘. paper tells of a spin-
ster In Vermont who quarrylng
stone llke a man.” i

s

ave a L.augh

“Jack — “Well, 1
thinks a stone man
none."

Suppose  she
18 better than

Full of Scratches.

“What has this min been dolng,
sergeant?” gasped QOfficer O'Toole, as
he rolled over and over the sldewalk
with his unruly prisoner,

“Hold on to him,”” shouted Ser-
geaut Baumgarten, S he sent In the
call for the wagoh. "“He vas a
fence,” "

Officer O'Toole took a deep breath.

“A ‘fence’ {5 ut?” he Dplurted.
“Bedad, from th' looks ay me hands
he must bo a barb-wolrs fenee,"

Before and After.
Green—"All wen are equal before

just up and told the hoss one day that
if they didn't get me a new machine
I'd have to quit.”

“(ee, it's cold In here,” she re-
marked. “I guess you're one of these
here up-to-date fresh-air flends, If ft
gets too told for me, though, you can
move your desk over thls way and I}
can sit up there alongside the radia-
tor. So vou don‘t think you want to
pay more'n 16 a week? she wound up
with one of her swift returns to the
question at l¢gsue,

“Really, we hudn't planned to pay
mote than 12,” said the manager,
meckly.

Miss Harbancom grasped the arms |
of her chair and then jumped to her
feet

“Twelve dollars''™ she vociferated,
“Well, for the land’s sake! Wouldn't
that frost you? Why, I ain’t worked
for 12 a week since T was a kid |
guess 1 gotta pass up the job I'm
kind of sorry, too, for you centalnly
are a perfect gantleman. 1 bel you
and me would get along gwell."”

She started for the door, putting
on her gloves as ghe went.

“Well, good-by,' she gaid, cheer-
fully. *“U'm real pleased to've made
your acqualntance, anyway."”

As the door closed behind her a
glight convulsion ghook the manpger.
It might have heen a sigh of rellef
or a shiver of apprehension.

1 fancy I'm safe,”” he anld Lo him-
self. A treasure llke that i sure to
be snapped up before long."”

HE little group of
skaterg paused to look
as Alice Bralnard eame
out upon the lce. More
than one of the young
men proceeded to glye
an exhibitlon of fihecy
| skating In the hope of

attracting her atten-
s 9§ tion, but Mlss Brain-
& st erd struck out with

long swinging strokes and apparently
dld not percefve that there was dny-
one else upon the ice,

It was this very exclusiveness
which made Miss Brainerd so attrac-
tive. She had come to Cosgrove only
three weeks before when her father
took charge of the ratlroad shops, and
she hud met few persons, One or two
of the girls had called and reported
that she was charming, but the young
men had found it difficult to make
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presently he was lylng on the sound
fce tyylng to redael the glrl's hands.

In Her terror she pulled him toward
her and he felt the fce give bheneath
his welght and tuen eame the chilling
submersion In the icy water.

Ag Ben felt himself going he struck
out for the girl and caught her by
the shoulders, supporting her in an
;Aﬁorl to make hig way to the sound
ce.

She threw her arme conyulsively
abiout hiz neck and It was with dini-
rult that he could prevent them both
from being drawn under the {ce

The water was freezing cold and
his hands were soon numb, while the
skin was cut and bleeding from their
contact with the rough edges of the
ice  He fell that he could not hold
out much longer. His strength was
failing fast and presently his frozen
Imbs would refuse to answer to his
will and they must glip into the black

MISS BRAINERD STRUCK OUT FOR HERSELF.

her acquaintance.

There had been no soclal event at
which sghe could Le generally Intro-
duced, and so, as she skated up the
river, she was all alone.

Bén Turper looked after the trim
little figure with longing eyes. He
was a comparative stratiger himself,
for he had come only a month before
to work in the drafting department at
the shop. He had bogged an after-
noon off to take advantuge of the ffrst

tgood gkating of the sewson, and he was

enjoving it Lo the full until Alice
Brainerd had come upon the ice.

Ben had seen her once or twice,
and from the first there had bheen no
other girl in the world for him. He
would probably make her acguaint-
ance in time, bul he grudged every
day that Intervened and he wished
thiat hie might skate after her and In-
troduce hinself as one of her father's
Ry

It was with thig half-formed Inten-
tlon thnt he skated slowly after the
glrl, tollowing pust the bend of the
river, where they were lost to sight
by most of the skuters.

He had just ppsged the bend when
he heard an ominous crackling and
then a woman's seream, shrill and
terrified.

A quarter of a mile beyond there
was a dark spot on the glare of ice
and In the black water he could see
a woman's face white and agonized
Desperately Ben pushed ahead and

the law "
Brown—"Yc¢s, but after it they are
not!"”

Discovery of a Dyspeptic.
Growells—1 discovered a hired
#ssassin in our house this morning."
Howels—"You don't say!"
Growells—"‘Fact. My wife adver-

tised for a cook and she got the job."
Inspiration.
Little Willle—"Say, pa, what i=s
an Inspiration?"
Pa—'"An {nspiration, my son, Is

the sudden recollection of some one
who wil] probably stand for a touch.

The Theatrical Woman.
“My friend Harker i3 engaged to a

theatrical woman,"”

“Theatrical
Weddorly. “Say,
one that wasn't?”

sajd Sitgleton
woman'!'  exclalmed
did you evey sece

He Wa.;) Interested

Lundlady (reading)—"1 =ee that
Skinner the grocer s advertising
something new in coiee pots,”

Old Boarder—"What s It—good
coffee?”

Killing Time

Old Father Tlme looked “all ip.'”

“Why fs it you alwnys look so bad
In the summer?” nsked the frierd.

Father Time sighed.

“It is because so many people kill
me duripg the summer months,” he
responded feebly,

gulf thut geemed to yawn for them

“1 hear sume one coming.'” mur-
mured the girl “'Can you hold out a
fesww minutes longer?” ’

“I must,” he answered grimly. “Are
the people near?"

The girl turped ler head. “There
i8 one old man comlng out from shore
with a boird. The others are skut-
ing."”
“I'Il hold on somchow.' assured
Ben, his teeth chattering so that he
could gearcely make hhmself under-
stood. *“What I3 the old man vell-
lng?"

“He says to stand up,’”” answered
the girl. *‘I wonder what he means.”

Hen gave a groan “1 cannot hold
out much longer." he sald ‘Do you
think you can hold on now until they
come?  You are—"

As he had been speaking his body
had graduylly been sinking in the
water and now he gave a shout, for
hig lknees had touched bottom and
pregently he was standing upon his
feet and was raising the girl.

Then a hoard was pushed toward
them and on this Miss Hralnerd, and
;oflerwurd Ben, were drawn to firm
ce,

“1 guess you've new (o these parts,’”
commented the grinning rescuer.
“Everyvbody knows the sunken Island.
It's a ledge of rock right down the
middle of the rivel. Deep water is on
elther side "

With the sinking heart Ben follow-
ed Miss Braluerd ahd the furmer to-
ward the latter's home, the most
avalluble place of refuge. Aflter all
his herolsm had been turned to farce.
Ho had fought for 10 minutes to keep
the girl and himself ubove the sur-
face when all the time they had need-
ed only to stand up to be entirely
safeo,

Already he could hear the pesting
rematks and could Imagine what the
result would be.

It was an lhour later that he and
Mlss Bralnerd met again in the farm-
house Litchen beslde the roaring
gtove Both were In misfit garments
while thelr own were belng dried

“1L was very brave," sald the girl
goftly., “You did not know that there
wag no danger and it was just as
though the water was as deep as the
ocean.”

“So long ag you feel that way I
don't care what the rest say,” de-
clared Ben jubilantly, and as he look-
ed into the sweet blue eyes he read

there a sweeter message Lhan that
and was well content,
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